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STORIES OF MY CHILDHOOD. |mistress sprang to put her 
MY BLACK LAMB, TOPSRY. }out, when she ran at her and 
|bunted her as hard as she 


Here is a little fellow’s story of a pet peg iggy eet gm 
mb he was so fortunate as to possess | heard the children laugh then. 
through the kindness of his father. It is They clapped their hands and 
me among other pleasant sketches which | screamed with delight. ; 
ot friends J. E. Tilton & Co. have just| ra ‘Please, ma’am,”I said, 
ished in a volume called “ Fourteen | that is my lamb, om Top- 
ae . sae : |sey ; please don’t hurt her. 
Pa Goslings, or Pretty Stories of My | Teil) cue a) dhe Will in 
(hildhood.” Weare sure both the pic-|at me again,” she said, taking 
turein the next column, and the lad’s|her ferule. J 
description of the conduct of his black | Topsey, feeling now that 


t, will commend the book, with its | She was in danger, ran to me, 
pe when I put my arms around 


other stories, to our readers. After the|} oto shield her from harm. 
poy’s father had given him the lamb, he | “Take her out of the 
at once went and got some milk, and|rchool-house,” said the mis- 
pouring it into a pan set it before his tress, ‘‘ and don’t let her 
tew found favorite. We now give |°m® here again. : 
sg 4 ‘ Bive) “TI called her out, and told 
Frank's own words :— |her to go home, and she went 
“Bat your breakfast, Topsey,” said I ; | very quickly. 
but she only lifted her head, and bleated| About a week after this she 
very pitifully. Ithen took hold of her,|came into the school again, 
and held her mouth to the milk; but she| making the children laugh 
did not know how to drink it. ;very much. 1 took her out, 
“Ifyou don’t eat,” I said, ‘‘you will|and told her she must go 
never get strong and large, and you will|home that very minute. I 
starve to death.” How shall I manage had scarcely entered the 
her, [thought? Just then it popped into |house, and got to my seat, 
my head that she would suck my finger;;when in she came again. I 
so put my fingersinto the milk, and then | went out with her once more, 
held the dish to her little black mouth, | and as she would not go home, I took a} 
tly pressing my first finger against it. | little switch and whipped her. She now! 
She soon took hold of it, and commenced | started in the direction of our house ; but 
sucking, and by that way drew up the’J never saw her afterwards, and we never 
nilk, until she had as much breakfast as | learned what became of her; and that is 
she wanted. I fed her in this same way a all of Topsey, the pet lamb. 
number of times during the day, and every | 


day after, until she conld feed herself. She | SALLY’S THANKSGIVING DINNER. 
grew finely, and was one of the happiest | 


ittle creatures you ever saw. How she| Sally Norris sat beside her handful of| 
would jump and frisk about! The boys|coals, the night before Thanksgiving, 
ind gitls came to see me, and Topsey looking very soberly at a little leather 
would go with us toa pretty green, and| purse in her hand. It contained her en- 
play with us for along time. She would | tire earthly store of riches, and was very 


tun after us, and cut the queerest capers, | _ — 
sometimes jumping higher than our heads, scanty at thet. She was poor English 





Topsey liked me so well that she want- washer-woman, wko worked hard, when-| 


ed to go with me wherever I went. She|ever she could get employment, to sup- 
would follow me from place to place as | port herself and three fatherless children. 
long as I wouldlether. One time I laid) «+ ow I wish I could give the poor 





Who would have thought a shilling could 


do so much. You have planned it brave- 
ly, Sally ! and with a light heart the 





slumber. 


The household were all up and — 


streets, and telling her children of her 
bright project, she started quite early for 
the grocer’s. Her round face beamed) 
with more real pleasure and thankfulness 
than many, who were wending their way 
|to market, with well-filled purses, there to 
jorder whatever luxuries their fancy might 
dictate. How true itis that our joy or 
sorrow springs not so much from the 
outer as the inner world. A contented} 





down on the ground, and kept perfectly | bai 

till. When Topsey came up I did not} “yy = ; 
breathe. She put her mouth down to my |T°Ws she sighed, but there is not the 
face, and held it for some time; and if she} money to pay for it. Oh how rich they 
hadnot taken it away just as she did, I) would feast on some of the scraps from 


could not have held my breath any longer. | the table of the big "house where I used 
She then tried to turn me over with her | What a day Thanks- 


feet. Aftera while [supposed she thought; . . 
I was dead, for she bleated very loud and |8ving was to us all there, and to dozens 
piteously. She again put her mouth down of poor people besides, who were fed by 
‘omine, and immediately started for the| master’s bounty. Well, he has gone to 
‘ype, bleating all the time. After she his reward, now, and nobody else lives in 
ie gone some distance, I arose and called ‘his fine house on the square. It makes 
“Topsey, Topsey,” I said, come | me lonely like, every time I go past it.— 
back.” tg there’s no use fretting for the old 
She stopped, turned around, and seeing| time. Surely, Sally Norris, you have 
that I was upon my feet, she came bound- many blessings to thank the good Lord 
ng back, seemingly very glad that I was| 1. this year too. You have a snug little 
till alive. She ran to me, and I caressed | ; ‘ ae 
her, and then she jumped about in great |7°0™ to yourself, and if the dear bairns 
glee. | have to feed on brown bread and potatoes 
Topsey’s saddest time was when I went | they are all hearty and stout. You have 
pemeel yr a ge yo Wahoos | never sent one into the street to beg, and 
while, all day. en she followed | 
me, I would send her back, which she | 7°" 7 all go to hear the young man ” 
seemed to think very hard. One summer | the mission church preach on the Lord’s 
day, when she came after me, I told her|day. Surely you are ungrateful because 


Thanksgiving dinner to-mor- 


to live at service. 


mother, and be a good Topsey. 

w what I said, well enough, for she | 
tamed back, bleating as she went. In a} a 
few minutes I thought I heard something | Store for the tenth time. 
tepping along very softly, and I looked | 
td there she was close to me. 


: eet ; 
“You naughty Topsey,’ said I, “to| what can a shilling buy ? 
ow me when I told younot to. You| 
8 right home this minute, or I will get | length exclaimed energetically, 
4stick and whip you.” * Yes, it can do something. 
spoke up just as smartly as the 
sthool-mistress. She turned away, bleat- 
‘very sadly. Just before I arrived at| is Sparen i : 
school-house I saw that she had laid |® egg to mix with it. The molasses wil 


on and was watching me. About an| do for sweetening, and the children shal 







She pondered a little while, and at 


I will buy 
\for asixpence a quart of beans, and the 
| other will get me half a pound of rice and 


after school had began, the door be-| have a dinner rare enough for them. A 
‘MB oben, in came Topsey. The school- | big dish of baked beans and a pudding! 


mind is truly a continual feast to its pos- 
| sessor. 

As Sally passed along she could not 
jhelp trying to impart some of the cheer 
in her own breast, to others also. A lit- 
tle child was crying on the sidewalk, try- 
ing to find among the rubbish a lost 
three-cent-piece with which he was going 
for milk. 

‘She'll beat me so!’ he said, witha 
pitiful look. 

Very patiently Sally searched about 
with him until to the great joy of both, 
the missing coin appeared, hid under a 
dry leaf. 

Such little acts of kindness delayed her 
on her way, and it was later than she in- 
tended, when she reached the market 
stall. 
| ‘The man was doing a good business, 
\and she waited a while on the steps until 
‘he should be through serving some cus- 


| 


j tomers. 








| paving stone, and fell just at the feet of 


‘ There is the landlord’s bill, afd the|a huge dray-horse, which was just turn- 


wa I stopped | money for coals and potatoes, and here is 
called her, and she came to me very | one shilling over I might spare. But 


ing the corner. The driver stopped him 
instantly ; and in another moment Sally’s 
stout arms had landed the child safely on 
the pavement. 

‘Thank you a thousand times, my 
good woman,’ said a gentleman, who, 
with a convulsive movement pressed the 
little girl to his side. ‘Let me repay you 
1 
1 


for your kindness to my child,’ he said, 

as he opened a well-filled portemonae. 
Sally’s cheeks reddened at the idea, 

and she hastily replied: ‘No indeed, 








sir, I thank you, I could not 
take pay for such a trifle. I 
only hope I did not hurt the 
little miss picking her up so 
hasty and rude like !’ 

The road was getting clear- 
er, so Sally pressed along to 


make her purchases, the 
gentleman quietly watching 
her. 


* Will you please,’ she ask- 
ed of the grocer, ‘give me 
not quite a quart of beans, 
and add alittle taste of pork 
to season them ?’ 

*Could not do it, ma’am,’ 
said the man, smiling good- 
naturedly, * but here is a fine 
piece of side, which I will put 
in along, for a Thanksgiving 
present.’ 

Tears came into the good 
woman’s eyes, as she thought 
of the many frugal meals 
that would give a relish to, 
and most fervently did she 


ness. 


* Allow me to make a little contribution | 
also,’ said the gentleman, coming forward. 


Wiih that he deposited in her basket a 


good, honest woman went to her peaceful] fine young turkey, added a dozen more to 


her nest egg, then followed a rol! of butter, 
two loaves of bread, a paper of tea and an- 


ing to recover from her bewilderment, he 


hurried away up town. 

Tears would come into Sally's eyes all 
the way back to her home ; but they were 
tears of joy and gratitude. 

‘Now,’ thought she, ‘Ican ask poor 
Mary, the seamstress, to dine with us, 
and poor little Bobby and Jane from the 
attic, if their mother is not too cross with 
liquor, poor thing!’ 

Indeed, in the fulness of her heart, she 
would have been glad, for the day, to 
have turned her little room into a free 
dining saloon for all the hungry children 
in the alley. 

There could not have been a happier 
company in all New York than the one 
gathered at two o’clock about Sally Nor- 
ris’s humble table. The thin, pale seam- 
stress forgot for the hour, her cheerless 
chamber and her usual dry crust; the 
poor half-famished children from the at- 
tic forgot, in the sunshine of Sally’s spirit 
the drunken mother, who beat and starv- 
ed them, and her own children catching 
her spirit, rejoiced in the pleasure of giv- 
ing as well as in receiving. The day was 
a bright oasis to them all, and was ever 
referred to with pleasure and gratitude, 
even after Sally’s boys had grown to be 


Just then, a little girl, attracted) honest, industrious workmen, providing | 
must go home and stay with -ny| you cannot get a bit of good dinner to-| by some flowers across the street, skipped| well for her comfort and happiness in her | 
She| morrow. But the poor children. Let|across to see them. Returning presently, |declining years.—N. Y. Chronicle. 
me see again,’ and she counted her little|as heedlessly, she stumbled on a slippery 


A TOUCHING INCIDENT. 


the following : 


face. 
her palm in silence. 





thank the man for his kind- 


A correspondent writing from Philadel- 
phia to the Louisville Democrat, relates 


Whuist an aged and poorly clad female 
was asking alms at the corner of Fourth 
and Chestnut streets, a smart looking sai- | jumping, after-it was. unhooked, helped it, 
lor passed within a few feet of her, gazing 
intently for several seconds on her haggard 
She approached him, and extended 
Instantly his hand 
found its way to his capacious pocket, and 
when he drew it out it was filled with 
gold and silver, which he forced her to 


aie 


accept, saying, ‘ There, good mother, take 
ithis; you may as well have it as the 
‘landsharks. The last cruise I had out of 
New York found me with four hundred 
dollars on hand; but, as the neighbors 
told me my mother was dead, I got ona 
|spree with the money, and spent it all in- 
|side of a week, and then shipped again.’ 

| ‘Oh! good, good sir! you are too 
|kind to an old body like me. For your 
sake I will take it. Oh! you remind me 
|of my poor son, George, who shipped and 
drowned. Oh! George—George 
| White! where are you now ?” 

| ‘George White! hurriedly exclaimed 
lthe now excited sailor. ‘ Why, that’s 
|my name! and you—you are my mother !’ . 
| With this he seized her in his arms and 
kissed her affectionately, whilst the big 
tears of joy ran down his bronzed cheek. 
The poor woman was entirely overcome 
| by the recovery of her long-lost child, and 
| wept and groaned alternately. A carriage 
|shortly after conveyed the mother and son 
|away, leaving many a moistened eye 
jamong the crowd who witnessed the 


| 
scene. 


| was 


LITTLE ALICE. 
The day before Christmas, little Alice’s 
| mother told her about the dreadful place 
called the Five Points, in New York city, 
| where a great many people live, poorer, 
vand what is worse, more wicked than it is 


| Possible to describe—all crowded together 


before the gas lights were out in the|other of sugar; then while Sally was try-|in damp cellars and miserable garrets— 


jcold, hungry, and almost naked; and 


hailed a stage passing, and with a laugh- | among them ever so many poor little chil- 
ing face and cherry ‘good bye,’ he was| dren. 


She told her about the good Mr. 
Pease, who went into this fearful place to 
jlive, and picked up the poor little ones 
;out of the gutters and wretched holes : 
jand having first washed them clean and fed 
;them, he commenced to tell them of the 
|great God above, who would love them 
land care for them if they would only love 
land seek Him. She added: 

* To-morrow, you know, is Christmas, 
and Mr. Pease wants them to have a mer- 
ry Christmas for once in their lives. Now, 
Alice, what can you’ do? Perhaps there 
jis some poor little girl whose name is 
Alice, like you, and who is four years old, 
like you. Is it not sad to think that per- 
haps that poor little Alice is s-h-i-v-e-r- 
i-n-g, s-h-i-v-e-r-i-n-g in a ccrner, with 
nothing to eat?’ 
| The child shuddered as her mother 
spoke. She looked at the window, and 
|up at the wintry sky, from which feathery 
| snow-flakes were beginning to fall,—then 
|at the bright fire; and then began softlr 
to smooth down her apron with her little 
fat fingers. 

“Mamma,” at last said the soft little 
voice, ‘ that poor little girl must have some 
clothes ;’ and then looking down upon her 
dress, ‘may I give her this frock and 
apron? Please, mamma.’ 

‘You may, dear,’ replied her mother: 

Alice’s face brightened. She cut a lit- 
tle caper half across the room, tumbled 
down, scrambled up again, and danced in 
a zig-zag direction back to her mother: 
and turning quickly round, and jumping 
up and down all the time, desired her to 
unhook her dress, which you may be sure 
was not done without difficulty, all the 





off in double quick time. 

‘Well, now,’ said her mother, ‘ what 
will the little girl do for a petticoat >?’ 

« Pekkitote !’ exclaimed Alice, and, she 
folded her hands and put her head on.one 
side, and looked demurely out of the cor~ 
ner. of her eyes—‘If somebody would 




















202 THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
































only unbottom this pekkitote for me—I he had made. He had contradicted the | life—but their womanly honor! a great|mise. I must now show you how to find| make it a business to hire these boys | 
have three, two, five more in my drawer.’ | word of God and a child had seen it and | rock has come crashing down, and ground | the epact for any given year yourself with- }earn pennies by grinding wheezy 





Her mother smiled, and Alice jumped | pointed it out to him. jit in pieces | And yet, for them, who| out reference to books.’ from their miserable instruments. Jigs. 
and sung a little song; and the petticoat weeps! ‘ Yes,’ said Richard, ‘I wish ld: |b : 
was unbuttoned, and down it fell on the| There are, to our way of thinking, few oh Sane || ae Pee eens age ao eee 7 be used by 
curpet. | WOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. (things more mournful than the indiffer-|that is what I have been waiting for the | men. They are Catholics, and can be iy. 

* What will the poor little girl do for a| | ence with which society, Christian society, | last half hour.’ | fluenced by the priests, and besides 





flannel petticoat?” asked the mother.-—| » South’ & \regards such sorrows as these ;—the fold- 
. waahecah none hast jed arms with which we all stand by, and 


ag 4 ‘ Very good,’ returned John, ‘ let us see it is difficult to get them away from the 
* You know a white one is not very warm.’ | ; ; 1! soci : 

* Flannel pekkitote,’—and Alice puck- | SESE EM. |see the flood of ruin sweep forward, and ine ta a with ee ~—— . a mA 05 lads bps. their om 
ered up her mouth as if she was going to) One of those clear blue summer days | know the fountain out of which the waters - ~ ave you ever heard of a ‘wnar country. ey are not, erefore, 
whistle, and made the letter A with her| which we often have in our northern cli-| gush, and have the power to seal it, and | cycle ? es to leave the men who hire them, ang 
two forefingers, and looked through them | mate, when the air is so pure that the sky | will not do so! O, for the time when| ‘Ihave,’ replied Richard, ‘ but really | engage in other employments. The littl 
at the fire; but she could not see any pet- | as earth looks almost enchanting, | “#8 infinite reproach will be taken away, |] almost forget the exact meaning of it.’ | fellows are crowded together in the hongy 
; ; A ig well 8>|__when the legislation, and the public . | . : 

=. an ae oe ner —_ . “lr stood in the door, when little Ella, who} ..ntiment. and he religious ait & —— The moon’s cycle,’ resumed John, ‘ is | where their masters live. They get f 
pom off Bs de Sock -aeliind; wea | as just beginning to talk, came and | country, will bear not one trace of it.—|® Period of nineteen years, in the course|their labor but little more than the 
then, of all the little images you ever saw, stood beside me. She said not a word | Religious Herald. | of which she goes through all her various | bread and the shabby clothes upon the 
Alice was the prettiest and funniest as she | for some moments—a silence so unusual | jchanges or aspects with respect to the|backs. They are taught to drink, swe, 


hopped on one foot to the end of the room, | that it attracted ttention, and look- | -_- 'sun; so that at theend of that time the| gamble, and, like good Catholics, to 
ia ier little whitedrawers. Whatdidshe|... +... THE FAMILY. 








































look like? Why, she looked just like a ing at her I observed she was gazing ear- i ike 8. | new and full moons return on the same and hate Protestants. Their condition, 
little fat Ta at nestly up at the sky, as if she were drink- Siew tas Tetra Ceienbek. | days of the month and nearly at the same low and miserable indeed. The P, 
‘The little girl will be glad to gat ing in its beauty and loveliness. Jest) A FUNERAL ‘OUT WEST.’ | hour. Now in order to find the epact we | priests tell them all sorts of hobgoblig 


these clothes, Alice; but then what will| then her father appearing she said, try how many cycles of 19 years each are | stories about Protestants, to preventt] 
she do for panteletts? Iknow she only) «Father, I want you to put a ladder up |western wilds, a messenger called one| contained in the given year; the remain-| from listening to any who may wish to 
’ 


has a few dirt zs to cover her.’ . sae P és : i 
oo bist n 2. tang her |i the old maple tree so that I can get up| morning saying the funeral of Mr. Rend| der multiplied by 11 will be the epact ifjthem good. Here is an anecdote jniy 


my panties,’ replied Alice, * only 1 was into the sky.’ : . would be attended that day at ten o’clock. raised yes ae oa ae ed cove: | Se ene — * oo thes 
waiting for you to ask me, that’s all. Cer- He told her it would hardly reach that, It was six miles distant, but in half an| y 30, om e last remainder will be the an Italian Asy um, established for 
tainly she must have panties, mustn't she? he thought ; but to her childish vision it)}04.we were on our way. Two stout| — oo ye tye + suppose ee | PeRPORe of benefiting apie boys. 
yo ay do without them, you know, seemed very near. He asked her why horses were harnessed into an open wagon | - ‘or e present year o nh. One of them, after having for 
could she?" ; she wished to go there. in cuit, Ga ae tte te te chic In accordance with the Rule we divide days wandered up and down the sty 
* Oh ? said her mother, and with al .q@, , oi . , or ’ ‘ } ’ | 1858 by 19° |hesitating whether he should apply 
: Why,’ said she, ‘God and the angels ae } " | } 
glance full of love, and a low, tearful . 7 | were placed six or eight loose chairs,| Well, interrupted Richard, ‘1859 /| Shelter there or not, was at last driven 
laugh, she unfastened the pantelettes. are there. Heaven is up there,’ and it) which were soon occupied. There were) ,. . ¢ nr ge ae | hunger and his master’s beatings, to kno 
I wish you could have seen Alice then, | seemed as if she could indeed see them,| no roads. but we followed a path through | divided by 19 will give 97 for the quotient | at the door. On the lady of the house’ 
scampering round the room like a will-o’-| as her face glowed with enthusiasm. the deal and over obstacles that some-| and 15 for the remainder. jasking what he wanted, he answered witl 
the-wiep, with her one little garment flut-| | thought how much nearer Heaven | times pani sas igach dil grax obiiiioiete ant ie That is just it,’ resumed John, ‘ and a tremulous voice : 
tering behind her, scrabbling up on the ie i . so 15 is the epact for this year, as you) ‘Madam, Iam a poor Italian boy, ting 
sofa, and jumping down all in a flop, ,seemed to childish innocence than to US, other’s laps; but those huge, clumsy | will ive if tare te the Bl >| of being ill-treated by my master; } 
r | ’ 
singing a little scrap of a polka, and get-| Whom the earth had so strongly allured | vehicles were not easily overturned, and | Perens e Sou men no ine Simanee: | would ask to be admitted into this 4 


ting her feet twisted together in trying | that as we grew in years instead of appa-| though it would make us hold our teeth | ‘It isso; Ihave it before me. Why| 


| While spending a little time in the 











le 3 B : lum, but but , 
Secs creeheed, Twice, Soc meta ‘hore "2087 coming nearer thet pare abode, we sorsetimes, no aocident befel vs, andl aftr] ‘Vs Mie Sake: atresia mivkerd, | «sees amid. the woman, <a 
seen her wild delight at outing rid of civil- | seemed to stray farther and farther from passing two or three ‘ clearings,’ we reach- | . a peo eg leat ey tle sc 


‘Not if it only consisted in what we |I have been told that in this house d 
have been talking about,’ remarked John. | the devil with his horns and tail: how 
* Still, ““ Onward” is our motto. Bunker| etches, if you will receive me, I ee 

‘ ; ..,. |Obliged to you, but on the condition 
Hill Monument is a pretty tall building, |in case the devil is really here, I may 
| but a child can ascend it step by step.— | allowed to escape at once.’ 


: But t all b ‘as littl T i . 
and called her a crazy little monkey. It us we mast Gl Lssome even | 0s Hitt The deceased was compesatively 0 new | The big Tree on the Common was buta| It need not be added that this conditi 


was a sight worth seeing, I can tell you. children,’ erry more than all things to settler, having emigrated bat @ year or twig at first, and now look at it! One| Was accepted without difficulty, 
* Alice, won’t the poor little girl want dwell with ‘God and the angels,’ before two before, from a New England village 5 | thine eeneuhis Wi taitek 6 ind |week passed, and when he had } 
stockings and shoes ¥; , we enter there. |but the surroundings already looked Knowled 4 ee nan rms daar “or | neither tail nor horns, he perceived t 
OO eee leat th dee und att |¢, Little Ella—may angele guard her, that home-like and inviting. The log cabin eels th ty podin- men te dient bie |b eel ws oma te 
ter a deal of tugging and pulling, and fall- Heaven ever may seem no farther from) was vacated, and a small but commodious | nina yy aeae 


‘ | thoughts aright th it is to! A 
ing over backwards, when the stockings her than the top of the ‘old maple’ prick dwelling had beenerected. I learn- 6 ghh any more ‘han i 3s to) These boys are literally slaves tof 


ized clothes, and being for once in the | it—growing to think less, perhaps, of it! ed the place of the funeral. Dozens of | 
costume of a savage, which (let me whis- | because ‘God and the angels were there,’ ' vehicles like our own were already there, | 
per to you, dear reader,) is just next to|than asa place of freedom from all the and horses with their side-saddles fasten- 


nothing at all, for one you know is next! trials and sorrows incident to us here. ed to almost every tree in the vicinity. 
to none. Ah! you would have laughed, | 








: : ‘ | order his steps; but if we ask of God he. ,; : 
came off suddenly—at last they were safe- | tree.’ SOPHIE. ed that the father of the family had but | vt eeouben P lead ia: “ele ek. pagan and the eres brutal men 
ly off; and Alice got up and handed er Wee moved into his new house to die. His| y . , mrs. ie ‘hire them. Such is one phase of cityli 
them to her mother, with such a flushed THE ORPHAN’S DREAM. guiiballa Aaceasbiiaeies Gait Nie Sins Tisvanud- ol mans once more :— 

and beaming face from the exertion, that | We laid him, weeping, on his couch, re y | “ Par are the wings of intellect astray, | Siar tia: Cemneiitin 

h ld t d did a a | But when he slept he smiled the comforts to which they had been ac-| That strive not, Father: to thy heavenly seat, Pp e 

she could not, an id not, resist the im- | F ~ her’s f ’ ss | They rove, but mount not; and the tempest beat THE BROKEN SABBATH. 
pulse to catch the little one up and hug} or once again a mother's face customed, had deprived them of the staff! Still on their plumes :—O Source of mental day ! F 

Looked sweetly on her child; | * Chase from before my spirit’s track the array The bells of our pleasant village 

her to her heart. ied when he woke he tela us how upon which they had leaned. The damp! Of mists ard ehadows raised by earthly care 


‘ . wh f : : m . In troubled hosts that cross th: i just ringing for the evening service, gent 
And nothing was left but the little mus-| — fyis little hands had striven | brick walls had induced a disease which And veil the opeuingof the starry way,” \3 li ging t g ic? a 
i j i i i ad | : » . e Vhich brightens on to Thee !—oh ! guide thou ri |calling upon us to go again in Ue 
lin shirt, a pretty little shirt trimmed | in vain to catch that snow-white robe too soon proved fatal. A son lay sick | My thougitn’ woah piniée, done ah meter a 7 | .‘? ai 
with narrow lace. | That floated back to heaven. : | with the same fever at the time we were| it,ttermal springs of beauty to discern, | sanctuary, and render thanks for 
rs : : ae! 24 39 ’ wi » in? | y | Welling beside thy ; i : : 

* Will you give the little girl your shirt ? ‘Oh! will she never come again? } : : Nature's prec ey any ss Sabbath, whose light was fading 
asked the mother. He asked us, broken-hearted ; {assembling to the father’s funeral. | Keep my soul wakeful still to listen and to learn.” ? noe 2 P d ha 
* To be sure,’ said Alice. * How would “Then let me sleep and dream once more, The minister (who had been sent for a| eee eee Tae one ee 

M . . “ —e For then we are not parted.” | : | { i 
a little girl look without a shirt, I should P } gentleman came in and told us that ; 


dist f iles,) and th le, é 
like to know ?’—and a little savage war- | In vain we told him she had fled pe at tga RO mele ge § peop’ SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. little son of a neighbor had met 





: ; : all moved to the place of burial, a sweet | : 
dance commenced, which soon brought| , A¥9Y. from worldly care, = ‘ 7 lS fearful accident. 
et ilies Ing And, pointing to the sunny skies, secluded spot a little distance from the} Me OO SE 
(Mey idl - a Had now her dwelling there ; house, and surrounded the open grave.—| TO THOSE WHO OBTAIN NEW SUB-| | e, wit aevera oys of his age, 
reat P etabeteanes * ill ah = cheek still — grew, The services were solemn and impressive SCRIBERS. | disobeyed his parents’ commands by 
gr serious and sto qu » gazing 1s eye no more seemed beaming. | 4 - i ns 
up at her mother. There she stood, cloth- | And when our little orphan smiled, ‘ and the funeral dirge rose up from many Among the books we hevees offered for | to the railroad—had taken a ham 
ed only in the garment of purity and in-| "Twas but when he was dreaming. voices till * the sounding isles of the dim new subscribers to the Companion is one|and ridden back and forth on thet 
nocence, with which she came into the One morn we came, he spoke not then, | called ** Peter Parley’s Short Stories for | nearly all day. In his play he 


We saw, half broken-hearted woods rang’ with their sweet and plaintive | eS a “ ? 
His hands had clutched the snow-white robe, notes. The stranger throng. wept with | 22"9 Nights.” We are sorry to say, the | thoughtlessly thrust his hand into 


They never more were parted. | firm who published this book have sold| wheel, when it was instantly severed 


world. Suddenly a sunbeam breaking | 
through the frosty sky, came aslant into 





the room, and rested upon the child ; and} the weeping widow and her fatherless| — a a dl 
from her lovely head pont to her twink- oy war children, as the dust was returned to the) wis tag hese do nod intend to print the arm. So mangled was it that 
ling white feet, its radiance fell around LITTLE GIRLS. earth ; and saddened, but I trust profited, | another edition. For this reason we can- | tation seemed necessary, and he was 
her like a glory. | Two months ago, alittle girl, crossing $s veteansdl te ont en Pink D ol |not give it for new subscribers, and must to his father’s dwelling to suffer for 
A hushed and rapt expression passed | the street of a Western town, was ‘ press- | ‘ ia | Tequest our readers to omit it in their se-| weary weeks, the consequences of his @ 
over the innocent face, as if in that brief| ed against a pile of lumber by a horse | ; — | lection of premiums. |obedience to parental and divine : 
moment she was blessed with a glimpse|which a drunken wretch was beating, For the Youth’s Companion. | Beg “o- h d Poor boy! The selec 
of Heaven. |and ‘so badly injured as to die next} ASTRONOMERS IN EMBRYO. | efore closing we must thank our young | mands. oor boy: e folly of @ 


With brimming eyes the mother turned| morning.’ A whole community mingled| +] Jove to read Mrs. Hemans’ poetry,’ | friends for the very earnest, manly efforts | day’s sin could never be forgotten—he 


away, and quickly making all the clothes |i ters ith the tere of the fied aig John Willard, "there in something| M7 t® making to obtain new auberbere| maimed fr life. No ight hand i 
into a iittie Dundie, while e vital warm | ° 


shinee: : : to the Companion. Such friends are| work for good—its work for evif bri 

was yet lingering upon them, she direct- | deep and tender appreciation of that great | °° °“ apeane i taay as. at aaa | worth ows We are just now very|its own canine 

ed them to Mr. Pease, with a note, beg-|sorrow. But are there not griefs of even she says about “ Tue Sxy: | sash tin the Beanie asn r , me y| - ; bi ee oul 

ging him to give them entire to one little | darker hue, inwoven with the sale of ar-| pet age the a bead aed ft. | ee er . =7¢l oe ~~ — — aw ineey p 

girl. Then dressing Alice in another|dent spirits wherever it gains footing,| far trom the green hills with their heathery glow, | 8Y 4M. who was called upon one evening, | pain had it come in the way of doingg 

suit, she took her gently up in her lap. | which are lightly regarded nevertheless ? | phe my oe A ee Oy ee play’d; | not long since, by a large number of his|—no voice within sharper than the 
And as she looked down upon the im-| Here are little girls, upon whose spirits | 0° restless life, to thee I love I turn, | warm-hearted parishioners. They over-|geon’s knife, saying, ‘Thou hast sim 


; . { ; O thou rich sky! and from thy splendors learn f = " p . 
mortal soul beaming from those uplifted | has fallen the weight of drunkenness, on How song-birds come and part, flowers wane and blow. | loaded him with many words of kindness, | against Heaven and thine own soul. — 
eyes, with a swelling heart and grateful|the part of parents once worthy of honor| With thee all shapes of glory find their home, 


: ee - | And thou 1 hi i, ie dome ! | besides dropping here and there abou | But ‘with God is forgiveness,’ and! 
love she softly whispered— |and rich in love. That crushing burden} py she, Neonat by soft clouds which ae lh Pping . ~ out the | hs , : rae ; " z 
* Of suchis the kingdom of Heaven.’ \they bear about them in their darkened | Thy Vine expanse, oe sloop in livery Tost, | house some vey substantial tokens of| even e loss of a right arm /ea 
|homes. Osaddest marriage of words !—| With founts of beauty for the eye of love.” | good-will, until the old gentleman was al-| boy to remember the Sabbath day 


_— seat | ‘ ‘ | : : 
BEOROVED BY A LITTLE GIRI. Home and Drunkenness! These little|«7 go pot know,’ continued John,|™0st overcome by feelings of gratitude.— keep it holy—to honor and obey his i 
| girls live indeed ; so far forth as this—the | 


A preacher who had turned Universa-| body breathes; but their happiness has |. Whether the writer ever looked out into| Really, —seally," said he, “it is very | er and mother—if Sabbath bells 7 
list, was expatiating, as most new con- | perished utterly, under the avalanche of|the sky with the eye of an astronomer, unfortunste—I'm very sorry—but all I}him to the Sabbath-school and b oun A 
verts to this and other errors generally|}ousehold desolation. And yet, who! but I am sure she did with the eye of a|can do—is—to thank you.” | God, and all their precious privileg 


do, upon his favorite one-idea doctrine, 


eeps for them ? , el had itten t ae eee |proved aright lead him in the pati? 
when a little girl present, who had been ba” egy tng [poet clap sho had. never weithen those } 


Here, too, are little girls, upon whom | touching lines. Oh it’s a great thing, my ITALIAN ORGAN BOYS. | saotalnass here, and bring him at 1 


instructed in the reading of the Bible was|the drunkenness of parents has entailed | Tn claseds : : Be : 
listening unobserved to the conversation. | ignorance and - th ncns oe compsaion- | other, to be able to contemplate the} _ ~“™ *most every large city, not only in | Heaven—it is far better than if hem 


The Universalist at length asserted that ship. Those who ought to lead them in| beautiful heavens with a heart brim full Europe but in this cnumtep, may be seen | left that day, unharmed, to go onms 
there was no devil, when the little girl| the paths of knowledge and virtue, have | of feeling. Man is too apt to plod along|™ the streets boys playing upon hand bringing more lasting sorrow to : 
got her Bible, and turning to the passage) sold themselves to the demon of strong| the pathway of nature “ with brute un- | °78®2S- Most of these lads are Italians. | rents, and darkness upon his own sail 
where the Apostle says that Satan was|drink, and cannot. Those who can, conscious gaze ;” too apt to forget the They are inducedto leave Italy by supposing | Sorsit: 
* going aboutas a roaring lion, seeking | stand strangely aloof; and, with nq hand|_; 4), k ; f Hi . : they can have fine times in other countries / 
whom he might devour,’ showed it to him. | ¢, guide their bark, these little girls drift mighty works o Pees who spoke the uitheenk ‘ant sith ‘on binde ish "| 
He felt and acknowledged the rebuke, | fiom wave to wave of depravation, until worlds out of nothing, and who will one get ri ; as hear : can wish.— | A young man who allows’ ht 

coming from so unexpected a source, and| wrecked upon the strand of prostitution. | day roll them together like a parchment There are men in large cities who own |... profane or vulgar words, has not! 
so directly antagonistic to the assertion| They live--if this may take the name of|scroll. But Iam unmindful of my pro-| Stat numbers of hand organs, and who|shown that there is a foul spot ¢ 


ie | 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








tian faithfulness in the care of a youthful | 
immortal ! ; 

How pleasant to have in Heaven a little 
earth-born angel to love you! I have 
not a parent’s interest in the infant saint 
that was glorified this morning, but I may 
cherish the recollection of her confiding 
caresses, with the hope that she loves me 
yet, because I love Jesus. 


extends the spot and inflames it, till, 
¢ indulgence, it will soon pollute and 
athe whole soul. Be careful of your 
sds as well as your thoughts. If you 
gontrol the tongue so that no impro- 
words be pronounced by it, you will 
goon be able to control the mind and save 
it from corruption. 











| 
| 
“I LOVE JESUS.” A WONDER IN JAPAN. 
‘The touching narrative which follows, | Japan is one of the countries where every 
qs written by an excellent minister of| means has been used to exclude foreigners. | 
fe Gospel, who is now preaching in| The crews from the ships of other nations, | 
ida. This will explain the allusion | such as those of the English, the Ameri- 
tothe sea in the opening sentence : cans, the French, and the Portuguese, 
It was dark and wet and gloomy here have not been allowed to land and to| 
just night—you could hear a sad moaning trade wth the people. The Japanese are| 
gilside, for the winds were coming in from | as ignorant, therefore, of all the inprove- 
gtroubled sea. Perhaps, if we could ments in science, trade, and manufactures, | 
jave understood them, they could have|as they were hundreds of years ago. 
widus of some foundering ship, with) Worst of all, they are as ignorant as ever 
whose torn sails they had been sporting, | of the true God, and of Jesus Christ whom 
irgome poor cast-away, whose last prayer | He hath sent. 
qs mingled, undistinguished, in its) Our young friends will find Japan on 
glemn tones. I was glad to be indoors | their maps, if they look for it beyond Chi- 
qsuch a night. na. 
The bell rang—a message, was brought,| ‘The nations of Europe and America 
that a little child was dying, and her pa-/have long been trying to get admittance 
rats would have me pray with them. jinto this country ; and there really ap-| 
Almost at once, upon entering the sick| pears now to be a prospect of it. The| 
hamber, Iled the monrners in prayer. | Japanese Goverment does not seem to be 
The patient was a child of only about four able to keep us out any longer. | 
years of age, and I felt that my chief mis-| Several large American men of war| 
sin there, was to speak comfort to the pa-\have been for the last three or four years 
penis; I did not judge that so young a/in the Japanese seas; and now it has been | 
child would be able to understand the na-| arranged with the Government of that coun- 
tite of my office, and desire to hear me | try thatthey shall have certain ports to trade 
speak to her of the world to which she| with, where, in all likelihood, some Eu-| 
was going. |ropean and American ships will in,future 
But I was greatly mistaken. As I rose 'g ways be found. 
from prayer, | stepped to her bedside and 


| In order to make friends with the peo- 
was introduced as he who had offered H ple of Japan, some very handsome and in- 


prayer in her hearing. She at once whisp- | teresting presents were made to them by 
qed to her mother,’ ‘‘ He loves Jesus, I | our Government. 
love him,” and stretching out her hand, | 
she beckoned tome to kiss her, which | 
done, she drew me again to her and _kiss- | 
edmy cheek, twining her arms around| fy) piece of workmanship, but so small 
my neck, and repeating, gasping at every|that it would scarcely carry a child of six 
word—she was suffocating with croup— | years of age. The Japanese, however, 
“TJove Jesus.” {were not to be cheated out of a ride;) 

“And do you think Jesus loves you?|and as they could not get inside the car-| 
Did He ever take little childrenin His |riage, they sat upon the roof. It was very | 
ams?” I asked. - amusing to see one of the mandarins whirl- | 

She looked me full in the face, and, with | ing round the circular railroad at the rate | 
acountenance full of expression, nodded | of twenty miles an hour, with his loose) 
her head. |robes flying in the wind, as he clung with 

Tasked her where she was going ; ‘* To |a convulsive hold to the edge of the roof, | 
Heaven,” said she. |his huddled-up body shaken with laugh- 

“Will Jesus take good care of His lit- | ter; all the while being, however, some- | 
tle girl in Heaven?” Another such look | what afraid. | 
and sign. | 

“And who will you see in Heaven?” | wm PLEASANT SABBATH EVENING. 
“Brother ;’’ she lost an infant brother | _ : a ern 
last Winter, over whose death, young as| wan tight, ond our the Gasest sneer 

’ 2 Oe a | The wintry storm-gusts wildly blew, 
the was, she greived deeply. | And so we closed our cottage door, 

“And do you want to die?” She look- | And round our cheerful wood-fire drew ; 
edtoher mother a moment, and shook | Each joined the hymn of sacred praise, 
herhead. It appears that just before | Then told a tale of Bible days. 
wassent for, and before any thing was| First Charley, in his little chair, 
said to her about her being in danger, she | With sober face his tale began, } 
grasped her mother’s hand with an earn-| And told us of the faith and prayer } 
si Bye Mother, I'm going to die”| Of Daniel in the lon? den 
She called for her father and little brother,| > : ‘ . 
and took leave of them, too; bnt the | be a pet nn bm a . 

; | en lienry spoke oO! raeis guide, 
went ok being separated from her moth-) "the cloud by day, the fire by night, 

“Pm goin te di 7 di -< th- And said, whatever might betide, 

ee ee Ss YOU Mie (00, mo To trust in God is always right ; 
er, "was her affectionate entreaty; but! For he is still, to those who pray, 
later in the evening she seemed to be re-| A fire by night, a cloud by day. 
onciled to the parting, repeating to her| ana little Freddy told of three 
mother, ‘‘ I'll love you in Heaven, mother.” Who once a fiery furnace trod, 

But no incidents in the scene affected) Because they would not bow the knee 
meas her frequent expressions of love to| In worship to an idle-god ; 
her Saviour. Again, as I carried her to | And how to save them from the flame 
and fro, her whole frame convulsed with| The Son of God in glory came. 
her struggles for breath, I would hear her| Then cousin Susan told of One 
broken whisperings, “* I—love—Jesus,” Who kindly all our sorrows bore— 








| 
| 


a little railway, with its rails, engine, car, 
and tender, excited the greatest interest a- 














The sweet little sufferer, who could ——. rep ve — became 
doubther word? She knew Jesus could That, though rot A i. bed, 
og her Pooh a ay = a | He had not where to lay his head. 


‘ oe. | The tale was told—a sparkling tear 
trast in Him. There must be some-| Rose brightly to each youthful eye, 


thing real in such professions of love. I And then, in accents soft and clear, 


descending the side of a richly-wooded 
mountain. 
|chief, whose appearance is full of ferocity 
and desperate resolution. 
ries on his shoulder a green branch, andas 
they rush wildly on towards the plain, 
the armed band of soldiery presents the 
| strange aspect of a waving forest in rapid 
ree 


| eastern palace. 
| party are assembled in a sumptuous apart- 
ment, carefully shielded from the cold 
| which prevails without. 


Amongst other things, | 


mong the people. The car was a beauti- | 


|* Well, that’s better than being strong, 


She forthwith borrowed a half-dollar, | 
which she appropriated to that purpose, 
and has had no scratch since. 
fident that her brother is appeased, and 
resents any attempt to convince her of her 
folly. : 


She is con- 


SABBATH EVENING RECREATIONS. 
9. 
A vast company of warriors are rapidly 


They are headed by a warlike 


Every man car- 


10. 
We look upon a strange scene in an 
It is winter, and the royal 


The princes and 
courtiers seem to be in a state of excite- 
ment anddismay. The king, with a knife 
in his hand, stands before the fire, impa- 
tiently watching the destruction of sume 
pieces of parchment which he has thrown 
into the midst of the burning embers. It 
would appear to be a paper of importance, 
for some of the nobles venture to remon- 
strate, and attempt to save it; but the 
king’s rage will not brook restraint, and 
they are reluctantly compelled to look on 
in silence. 

Key to the sketches which we gave last week under 
the head of Sabbath Evening Recreations. 


7. The murder of Ishbosheth. 2 Sam. iv. 5-8. 
8. Sauland his servant. 1 Sam. ix. 11-13. 








‘CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





WILLIE’S MISTAKE. 

| © Whatis your verse, this morning’ 
| Willie ?’ asked Mrs. Holmes, at breakfast. 
| Willie’s eyes glistened as he repeated ; 
|‘ ** He that hath clean hands shall grow 
| stronger and stronger.” And nowl am 
going to be as strong as Frank,” he said, 
lifting his fat hands for inspection. 

‘ Thatexplains what you were about 
this morning,’ said Anna, laughing. ‘ He 
scrubbed his hands full ten minutes, be- 
fore he could be satisfied that they were 
clean.’ Williecould not understand what 
they were all laughing about. 

* Doesn’t the Bible mean what it says, 
mother ?’ he said, with a troubled look on 
his face. 

‘It means that you must keep your 
hands clean from wicked acts, Willie, and 
then you will have more and more 
strength to do right.’ 

Willie looked puzzled. He could hard- 
ly understand it. Butinta moment his 
face brightened. 

‘I know,’ he said ‘If I don’t snatch 
or strike, when I feel like it, it will be 
easier not to next time,’ 

‘Yes, Willie; you are right now.’ 

He drew adeep sigh, as if half disap- 
pointed, but quickly said to himself: 


after all.’—Reaper. 


THE BOY WITH A BLACK EYE. 

‘ Harry, where did you get that black 
jeye?’ said a school teacher one day toa 
sprightly-looking boy. 
| * Would rather not tell you, sir,’ replied 
jthe boy firmly, but with a very respectful 
| manner. 
| *BntI prefer that you should tell me,’ 
| said the teacher. 
| * Excuse me sir, but I cannot tell you,’ 
|said the boy in a still firmer tone of voice. 
| Then I must whip you! the master ad- 
j|ded, and he forthwith gave the boy a 
hee whipping. 
| Harry bore the whipping in silence, 
| though he felt that he did not deserve it. 
| The fact is, his eye had been struck by 
|some boys whom Harry had offended, 


Ss. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
MELODEONS, ORGAN MELODEONS 


— AND— 


‘*“EVERY EGG HATCHED?’ 


FOURTEEN PET GOSLINGS, 


—THE— PEDAL BASS MELODEONS. 
3r-The first premium over all competitors, at the Fair 
Prettiest Book for Children \ of the Mass. Charitable Mechanic A iation, at the Na- 





tional Fair, Washington, D. C., also at the Ohio State 
Fair, held at Columbus, Ohio, was awarded to the Manu- 
| facturers. . 

By means of a new method of Voicing known only to 
| th lves, they have ded in removing the harsh 
| and buzzing sound which formerly characterized the in- 
strument, and rendering the tones full, clear, and organ- 

i The action is prompt and reliable, enabling the 
performer to execute the most rapid music without blurr- 
ing the tones. The swell is arranged to give great ex- 

| pression. 

THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 
Are designed particularly for Churches, Lodges, Halls, 
It is arranged with two manuals or banks of Keys, 
| the lower set running an octave higher than the other, 
| and may be used separately, and thus get in one case two 
os sec 


il 7 ‘ distinct instruments: or, by use of the coupler, the two 
THE BEST JUVENILES OF THE 
SEASON, 


YET PUBLISHED. 


ONLY 





THIRTY-EIGHT CENTS. 
PUBLISHED THIS DAY 
BY 
J. E. TILTON, & COMPANY, 


For sale by all Booksellers. 

46—8w 
» banks of keys may be played at the same time by use of 
| the front set only. This connected with the Pedal Bass, 
will produce the effect of a large organ, and is snfficiently 
| heavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 1500 persons. 


THE ORGAN MELODEON 


Is ¢esigned for parlor and private use. The constructicr 
is similar to the Church instrument, being arranged with 
two banks of Keys, and when used together, by means of 
the coupler, 1s capable of as great volume of power as the 
| Church Instrument, when used without the Pedals 

| Also, every variety of MELODEONS for Parlor use. 
We would confidently recommend this book to the no-| Purchasers may rely upon Instruments from our Manu- 
tice of all young people. It is written in a style which is | factory being made in the most complete and thorough 


intensely interesting, and no one can commence the book | manner. Having removed to the spacious building, br 
and es i . 


ARE 
POOR AND PROUD: 
OR THE FORTUNES OF KATY REDBURN. 


By Ovtver Ortic, author of the ‘ Boat Club,” * All} 
Aboard,” etc. etc. One volume. Illustrated by Bil- 
lings. Price, in muslin, 62 1-2 cts. 


it down unfinished. To parents we would say,| WASHINGTON STREET, we have every facility for 
that the author’s long intercourse with children, as a | manufacturing purposes, and employ none bnt the moet 
teacher, has given him an insight into “child character,’’ | experienced and skillful workmen. 

which few writers of juvenile books ever acquire. The In short, we promise our customers an Instrument 
tendency of the book is to inculcate Truth, Integrity, and | equal if not superior to any Manufacturer, and guaran 
Perseverance ; and no child con read the bock without tee ENTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION, 

being amused, instructed, and benefitted. Musie Teachers, Leaders of Choirs. and others interest 
ed in musival matters, are re+pectfully invited to visit ou, 
Rooms at any time, and examine or test the Instruments 
on exhibition for sale, at their pleasure. 

As a still further guarantee to the public as to the ex- 
cellence of the MELODEONS from our manufactory, we 
beg leave to refer, by permission, to the following Piano- 
forte Manufacturers in Boston, who have examined our 
Instruments, and will give their opinion when called upon: 
CHICKERING & SONS A. W. LADD & CO. 


Also, a new and beautiful editi n of the author’s for- 
mer books: * THE BOAT CLUB,” “ALL ABOARD,” 
“NOW OR NEVER,” and * TRY AGAIN.” ka 
volume illustrated by Billings. Price 62 1-2 cts. 
WALTER 8EYTON, a Story of Virginia Life. 
ed by Hoppin. Laol. Price 50 cents. 
KARL KIEGLER. A beautiful book for Boys and Girls. 
Illustrated by Hoppin. Price 50 cts. 


? 
’ 
ch 


Illustrat- 





2 x CUMSTON. GEORGE HEWS. 
NEW EDITIONS OF THE ROLLO BOOKS, By Rev. | phe ay _— pti a Bt & BROWN. 
Jacos Apsort. Fourteen vols. Illustrated. In neat) WILLIAM P. EMERSON. NEWELL & CO. 
box. Price $7,00. 
THE ROLLO STORY BOOK3. By the same author.— 
Twelve volumes—in box. Designed for younger cbil- MELODEONS RENTED. 
dren. Price $3,00. 


THE SUNNY-SIDESERIES. Comprising Father Bright- 

hopes, Burelitfe, Last Leaf From Sunny-Side, lron- 
thorpe, Tel!-Tale Hearts and Faces, City Side. 
The reputation of these books is too well known to need 
any commendation, and al! who do not own them will find 
no better books. 
‘THE VACATION STORY BOOKS, 
Cheerful Heart, Little Blossom’s Reward, Violet, Little 
Mary, Holiday at Chestnut Hill, Country Life, Avgel 
Children, Daisy, Worth not Wealth, Charm and Great 
Rosy Diamond. 
These books are written by the best writers of chil- | 
dren’s books in the country. Great care has been taken 
in the getting up of the books. Each volume is beauti- 
fatly illustrated, and they are sold seperately or together. 
Price, per volume, 50 cts. 
Auy of the above books sent by mail, postpaid, upon 
receipt of price. 

PHILLIPS, SAMPSON, & CO., 
PUBLISHERS, 

Kw Boston, Mass. 


AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, 


A COMPOUND remedy, in which we have labored to 
+i produce the most etfectual alternative that can be | 
made. It isa concentrated extract of Para Sarsaparilia, 
89 compined with other substances of still greater alter- | 
native power as to afford an effective antidote for the 
diseases Sarsaparilla is reputed to cure. It is believed | 
that such a remedy is wanted by those who suffer from | 
Strumous complaints,and that one which will accom- | 
plish their cure must prove of immense service to this | 
large class of our afflicted fellow-citizens. -How com- 
pletely this compound will do it has been proven by ex- | 


tollowing complaints :— 
Scrofula and Scrofulous Complaints, Eruptions and 
Eruptive Diseases, Ulcers, Pimples, Blotches, Tumors, 
Salt Rheum, Scald Head, Syphilis and Syphilitic Affec- 
tious, Mercurial Diseases, Dropsy, Neurelgia or Tic Dou- 
loureux, Debility, Dyspepsia and Indigestion, Erysipelas, 
ose or St. Anthuny’s Fire, and in.leed the whole class of 
comp‘aints arising from impurity of the blocd. 
‘Zuis compound will be found a great promoter of 
heaith, when taken in the spring, to expel the foul hu- 
mors whica festerin the blood at that season of the year. 
B, the timely expulson of them many rankling disorders 
are nipped in the bud. Multitudes can, by the aid of 
this remedy, spare themselves from the endurance of 








sisted to do this through the natural chanels of the body 
by an alternative medicine. Cleanse out the vitiated 
blood whenever you find its impurities bursting through 
the skin in pimples, eruptions, or sores; cleanse it w! en 


Comprising Minnie, | 


periment on many of the worst cases to be found of the | 


| the principal subjects 


Persons who wish to hire Melodeons with a view of 
purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
credited as part payment of the purchase money. This 
matter is worthy of special note, as it enables those who 
desire a fair test of the instrument hefore purchasing to 
obtain it at the expense of the manufacturers, to the ex- 

| tent of at least a year’s rent. “3 

Orders from any part of the country or world, sent di- 
rect to the manufactory in Boston, with cazh or eatisfar- 
tory reference, will be promptly attended to, and as 
faithfully executed as if the parties were present, or em- 

| ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable terms. 


PRICE LIST. 


Scroll legs, 4 1-2 octave 
Scroll legs, 5 octave. 
Piano style, 5 octave.....e.+-- 
Piano style, extra finish, 5 octave 
Piano style, carved leg........ 
Piano style, two sets of Reeds 
Piano style, 6 octave.... 
Organ Melodeon...... 
Organ Melodeon, extra fi 
Pedal Bass Melodeon 
Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 
all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroom. 
Descriptive circulars sent free to any address. 


8S. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
Near Boylston Market. 18—ly 
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E hardly think a better series of Books for Children 
were ever written.—{ Youth’s Companion. 


THE AIMWELL STORIES. 
A NEW VOLUME. 
JESSIE: 
OR, TRYING TO BE SOMEBODY. 
BX WALTER AIMWELL. 
With Forty Illustrations. I6mo. Cloth. 63 cen‘s. 


We invite parents to make a eareful examination of 
this series of books. Lhe aim has been to make them 
varied and attractive in matter, mingling the useful and 
amusing in pleasant proportions ; pate and healthy in 
tone, religion being r gnized as the fi d of the 
morality they inculcate ; and sprightly, natural and col- 
loquial in style, but carefuily avoiding everything like 





foul eruptions and ulcerous sores, through which the | stanc. To show tha wide range and scope of these 
System will strive to rid itseli of corruptions, if not as- | books, we invite atte 


3 ntion to the following list of some of 
ina single v th 





one just published. 
SOME OF THE SUBJECTS IN JESSIE. 


you find it is obstructed and sluggish in the veins ; 
cleanse it whenever it is foul, and your feelings will tell 
youwhen. Even when no particular disorder is felt, | 
people enjoy better health, and live longer, for cleansing 
the blood. Keep the blood healthy, and all is well; but 
with this pabulum of life disordered, there can be no 
lasting health. Sooner or later something must go 
wrong, and the great machinery of life is disordered or 
overthrown. | 
Sarsaparilla has, and deserves much, the reputation, | 
of accomplishing these ends. ut the world has been | 
egregiously deceived by preparations of it, partly be- | 
cause the drug alone has not all the virtue that is claim- 
ed for it, but more because many preparations, pretend- | 
ing to be concentrated extracis of it, contain but little | 
of the virtue of Sarsaparilla, or any thing else. 

During late years the public have been misled by large 
bottles, pretending to give a quart of Extract of Sarsapa- 
rilla for one dollar. Most of these have been frauds upon 
the si@, for they not only contain little, if any, Sarsapa- 
Trilla, but often no curative properties whatever. Hence, 


Getting paid for ‘the Know Dress and linery. 

How.’ Beating Down the Price. 
Learning to be Misers. Three Ways of Keeping a 
| Step by Step. i 
A Lesson on Prayer. 
Spelling-Matches. 

Two Ways of Studying. Flag. 
How to be Loved aud Happy. April Fooling. 
Settling a Quarrel by Refer- Faster E 


Diary. 
The Grade of Honor. 
How to Make an American 


gge. 
ences. Notes of Hand. 
Running in Debt. Keeping Accounts. 


GAMES AND SPORTS IN JESSIE. 


Peter Coddle’s Trip to New Cento Verses. 

York (three gamesinone.) Gallery of LiteraryPortraite. 
The Moslem Oracle. ‘The Domestic Newspaper. 
A Juvenile Court. Pith Tumblers. 
Arithmetieal Puzzles. Parlor Celebration of Wash- 
Task Verses. ington’s Birth-day. 


bitter and painful disappointment has fol'owed the use of 
the various extracts of Sarsaparilla which flood the inar- 
ket, until the name itself is justly despised, and has be- 
come synonymous with imposition and cheat. Still we 


Also, now ready. new editions of OSCAR, CLINTON, 
ELLA, WHISTLER, and MARCUS ; each of which con- 
tains numerous illustrations. The six volumes constitute 

| one of the most attractive and useful series fur boys and 


am not willing to attribute the origin of 


such a temper in a human heart, to any | 


other agency than the Spirit of God. 

It is worthy of remark that Sabbath be- 
fore last she listened to a sermon from 
the text, «If any man love not the Lord 
Jesus Christ, let him be anathema.” On 

Teturn from church she asked her 
who there was who did not love 
Jesus? It seems as though she thought 
there could not be such a one. Artless 
Feasoner! she has been spared the rude ex- 
Mence in which older saints have un- 
this mistake. She has gone, I 

trust, to the world where they all love Je- 
Sus, and where they will all be glad to see 
because she does too. He sent for 
gentle, loving spirit, this morning. 
Good Shepherd has taken one more 
‘amb into His bosom, to rear it with His 
Own hands, and has left with the parent 
the surest consolations of His Gos- 



































How blessed the kingdom that is made 
UW “of such !” 
early in life the faithful mother 
instruct her child in the love of Jesus! 
ample is the recompense of Christ- 








Our a hymn again rolled high ; 
Each little girl, each little boy 
Join’d in the strains of solemn joy. 


Then grandpa pray’d—that good old man 
With wrinkled brow and hoary hair; 
While all the little children ran 
To kneel around his elbow chair. 
And thus the Sabbath evening pass’d 
In peace and pleasure to the last. 





SUPERSTITION. 


It would hardly be believed that in a 


country like ours, a person of ordinary 
capacity, could come to years of discretion 
and still be the slave of superstition. A 
case came to our knowledge a short time 
since which shows how cruel the bondage 
of superstition is, and what uses it is made 
to serve. 
in a Christian family in Philadelphia as a 


chambermaid, found a scratch on one of 
Her fellow servants had no 


her arms. 
doubt it was caused bya pin in the sleeve 
of her dress. 


A girl of thirty, perhaps, living 


Her brother had died in 
Treland a few months before, and she was 
confident that the scratch was made by 
the spirit of her brother, because she had 
not paid for mass to be said for his soul! 


| because he would not permit them to 
| treat a little boy unfairly. He could not 
jexplain the matter without telling of his 
heroic defense of the little boy, and there- 
fore he bore his whipping silently. Har- 
ry was a noble fellow and meant well. 
Yet in my judgment, he ought to have 
answered his teacher’s questions. Obe- 
dience to his teacher was quite as much 
his duty as to conceal his own noble deeds. 
That boy afterward became Sir Henry 
Havelock.—S. 8S. Adv. 


‘I DIDN'T TAKE ANY.’ 

A little boy was about to take some su- 
gar from the bowl, thinking no one would 
know it; but his father entered the room, 
and discovered him in the act. ‘I didn’t 
take. any,’ said he, as he dropped the 
spoon and turned away. 
But didn’t he break the eighth com- 
mandment, 
* Thou shalt not steal’? He intended 
to take some; and would have taken it, 
if he had not been seen. 
in heart,—the place where all sin begins. 
God hates bad intentions, as well as bad 
actions. 














He was a thief 


girls ever issued. 

The above may be had separately, orin setts neatly 
put up in boxes, with uniform binding, both plain and 
gilt. Price per sett $3,75, or 63 cents each. 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 


call this compound Sarsaparilla, and intend to supply | 
such a remedy as shall rescue the name from the load of | 
obloquy which rests upnn it. And we think we have 
ground for believing it has virtues which are irresistible 
by the ordinary run of the diseases it is intended to | 
cure. In order to secure their complete eradication from 
the system, the remedy should be judiciously taken ac- 
cording to directions on the bottle. | 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. AYER & Co., 
LOWEL, MASS. 
AND FOR SALE BY | 
Weeks & Potter, Chas. T. Carney, Geo. C. Goodwin & | 


Co.,8. N. & W. A. Brewer, Thos. Metcalf, M.S. Burr 
& Co., and by all Druggists and Dealers Everywhere. | 


Price $1 per Eottle ; Six Bottles for $5. 
43—6m 


B. G. MORRIS, 
GENERAL BOOK-BINDER AND 
Account Book Manufacturer. 
| Booms Nos. 15 and 16 M. M. Ballou’s Publishing Houce 
Winter Street, Boston. 


LAIN and Ornamental Bindings of every description» 
in Ancient and Modern Designs, executed with neat~ 
| ness and despatch. Music, Periodicals, and old books 
| neatly repaired and bound toorder. Book Edge Gilding 
| and Marbling for the Trade. Particular attention given 
____| to gilding Letter and Note Paper, &c. Estimates ten- 
| dered to Authors and Publishers. Foreign Books Let- 
tered end Accented in the Neatest style. 
™ 


THE USUAL 
LARGE ASSORTMENT 
—or— ——— 
’ NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 
BOYS’ CLOTHING, | M. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 WashingtonStreet, Bostcn 


| thankful for the patronage of the last rwELvE 
et ene TO re eee | yBaRs, would invite attention to a much enlarged and im- 
CAN BE FOUND AT THE 


| proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
OLD STAND, NO. 4 BRATTLE STREET | thing in the line of 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 
At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terme. 
A great varicty ef PIECE GOODS always on hand, 
which will be sold by the yard, or made up inte garments 


N.B. Gentlemen’s Libraries Repaired and Cleanéd 
; on the most Reasonable Terms. ly 





Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 


School Books and School 
for any one desiring it. hae th cs a ool Stationery 
J. WALTER READ, JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &. 
43—2m PROPRIETOR. 








ey greater variety than an be found anywhere eles. 








YOUTH’S COMPANION. | 
| 
BOSTON, DECEMBER 30, 1858. 


= —S— | 
THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 
Hark! that deep, hollow, moan can only | 
come from the icy throat of old Winter. It is 
not like the short, fresh puffing of Spring ; the 
soft fanning of Summer; or the pensive sighing 
of Autumn. No; it is the grow! of the Ice. | 
King, who has come his long journey from the } 
glimmering snow-fields; and he is just “ tak. | 
ing breath” before he begins in right earnest | 
his work with us; for he has months of hard, | 
rough toil to perform. Let us see. He has to 
cover all our gardens, fields, and farms with 
his snow-blanket, that the tender germs which 
lie beneath the sod, may enjoy a quiet repose, | 
and be ready to start up at the morning call of | 
spring. He has to freeze our little ponds, and 
great rivers, and mighty, inland lakes ; to make | 
bridges over the vast marshes of the far west 
for the wild deer to cross, as well as to form 
glassy fields for bright-eyed boys and girls) 
to skate on. He has to clothe the naked old | 





| have no fear of failing. The following amus- 


I always mean to pay inadvance. I have suc- 
ceeded in getting one new subscriber. 
Yours respectfully, A. M. K. 





VARIETY. 


THE CONGUGATING DUTCHMAN. 

Boys and girls are easily discouraged. A 
long lesson or a difficult piece of work often 
frightens them, and they are afraid to make a 
beginning. ‘They only need a little pluck and 
perseverance, and the hardest task is done.— 
The largest house goes up by laying a brick 
at a time, and the tallest tree grows only a few 
inches every year. Children should never say 
“T can’t,” but resolve to succeed, and they need 


ing anecdote, although of course no good man 
can approve of duelling, will teach our readers 
how a Dutchman, (and the Dutch are general- 
ly slow,) undertook to learn the English Jan- 
guage, and did it :-— 

We know not where the following story 
came from ; but, as it gives a droll picture of a 
methodical and persevering Dutchman, it may 
not prove unentertaining. Two English gen- 


THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





passed at length made us, though never intro- 
duced, aan with cohen, The lady 
at last bowed in answer to en inquiring look, 
as we passed her at the open window, and 
finally ventured to address a kind salutation, as 
early in the morning when we saw the couple 
stirring. 

Yesterday, as we came down the street, both 
came out to walk, and, as we went along to- 
gether, we remarked, 

‘The frost brings good cheer. 
of sunlight to the city.’ 

‘ Not to us,’ was the sad reply. 

* Ah? said we, inquiringly. 

‘No, not to us!’ sadly replied the lady; 
‘one month since little feet danced around our 


It is a beam 


hearth ; a merry silver toned voice echoed mv- | 


sically in our ears; a golden light beamed in 
our house—but not now.’ 

‘Yes, added the husband, consolingly, 
though he evidently needed its balm as much 
as his partner in sorrow; ‘yes, but another 
harp is now tuned in heaven.’ 

And this was the secret of the gloomy vigils 
by that little table, with the lamp dimly light- 
ing the room. Ah, in how many houses in this 
city has the light gone out and music ceased 
since summer, clothed in roses, was ushered in 
by the jocund Hours! How little do the great 
mass, who again eagerly engage inthe whirl 
of business, know of the sundered ties and the 








Just from school 11—James and brother 27 

Jem, the sailor boy 81—James Brown 90 

| Johnny 95—Julie 127—Jack and meal bag 129 
| Jamie’s buttercups 130—Justice and generosity 141 
| Jew and daughter 171—Jack Sheppard 178 

Jack and Harry 193 


| Livingston’s childhood 3—Little Esther 31 
| Little Margaret 33, 37—Life at sea 34—Love 38 
| Little Alice 43—Little Samuel’s prayer 43 
| Little Emma 67—Little Belle Richmond 67 
| Little sower 69—Luttle children 83 
| Let your light shine 94—Letter from Africa 94 
| Little strawberry girl 101—Little heathen girl 102 
| Lost purse 105—Lost child 109—Little Minnie 110 
| Little Susie Lake 122—Liked and disliked 131 
| Love 134—Love the aged 138—Little Willie 143 
} Lessoi. of an evening 149—Little Lucy 1.63 

Little Joseph, trial of his temper 159 
| Letter from home 169—Landlord’s death 170 
| Little Sarah 171—Last hequest 178—Lilies 180 
Leopold Lofty 179—Little Bridget 180 
| Little teaching 184—Lost found 186 
| Little cripple 189, 193—Little George Miles 191 
| Lizzie’s reward 194—Little Catholic girl 198 

Lovest thou me 198—Little Bettie 199 

| Little Alice 201—Little Ella 202—Little girls 202 
Moslem Superstition 10—Martyr, young 19 
Maria and flowers 25—Monkey and pitcher plant 39 
Meddlesome Ned 55—Making maple sugar 65 
| Mother 76—Margaret’s tea rose 77 
Mother’s last lesson 102—Memorus Wordwell 106 
Moderate drinker 113—Mouse in the pantry 135 
Mrs. Hurd’s opinion of Friday 122 
Minnie and Lottie 135—Mother’s influence 142 
Miriam and her grandfather 142—Modesty 162 


PERRY DAVISs’s 
VEGETABLE PAIN kK 


EV.T. ALLEN writing from Tay 
Within the past dmv pease I have uae 
ed of above five hundred bottles, but am now 
send me a fresh supply (through the Missi 
Soon a8 you can, say two hundred bottles, I 
without it myself, and there are endless calls 
| by Karens and Burmans. I always take it w; 
| the jungles, and have frequent occasions to use 
| myself and others. One night, while slee; 
| Zayat, | was awoke by a most excruciatin 
| foot. On examination 1 found 1 had beat 
Fans 9 seal ee jately applied the Pain 
t relief. 
jo In less than an hour J} 
Kev. H. L. Van Meter, 
Here let me assure you th 
very highly. For the first 
dence in India, we were 
| ties, and did not use it, 
| to age it for a 
since Mrs. Van Meter w ; 
tense pain was i > ge ~ ress 
soon a numbness of the fingers followed. ’ 
ed application of the Pain Killer for an hows or 
at op ate Sating the might, the alarm yr 
were subdued, and in the i 
" felt in the nger. ree dae LP 
gave itina severe case of Fever an ve 
to directions. and it acted like a sheen “Ge r 
j at - The Karens have great confidence in jj 
| ir. W. L. Carpenter writes from Calicut) 
Devi s Vegetable Pain Killer is a ve 
| cime, and most people her. 
| high opinion ofits ort rian re . 
BomBay, December rt 
& Son—Gents :—We ha a, 
Killer per ship Martha, 
ntum in a few days. 


h 


te 


| 
of Bassein, Ind 

at we prize your 

it two or three years of~ 
ignorant of its valuable 
but now would hardly 

Single day. Only 





Messrs. P. Davis 
| shipment of Pain 
| close that per Squa: 
| a draft for £50 on 


Bt) 
the Mercantile Bank of India I 
ope to remit you 


sad memories that cast gloom in hundreds of | 


forest trees and the tender saplings with | households!—N. O. Picayune. 


Mother’s duty 150—Mother’s grief 154 
| Mind your h’s 180—Mother’s dead 186 
—— | Mice boards 191—Molly Lord 193 
A little girl being sent to a shop to purchase | 
some dye-stuff, and forgetting the name of the 
article, said to the shopman, 


| and China, to your order. 

| sale ex-Squantum and Art Union. urs 

| DossaLuoy, MERWANJER, 
MBELBURNR AURTRALL 

| Messrs. F. Davis & Son—Gents: ae 

| *eee The“ s, H. Talbot,” with 54 box 

| ** State of Maine,’ with 48 boxes of your va 


jtlemen once stepped into a coffee-house in 
snow-flakes, in place of those green leaves that | Paris, where they observed a tall, odd-looking 
autumn so ruthlessly trampled under foot.—|™an, who appeared not to be a native, sitting 

hes he not to do hie part|** 07 of the tables, and looking around with 
And. then, to, bes part! the most stone-like gravity of countenance 


Nelly Armsby 19—Noble 22—Nip of sling 38 
Noble boy 50—New skates 6l—Nautilus 63 
Nothing but girl: 


— Never twit 121 | Killer, have arrived 


towards decorating the fair face of nature, that upon every object. Soon after the two English- 

looks so disconsolately after her pretty flowers, ) men entered, one of them told the other that a 

and birds, and leaves, and clouds? He has to| oe ey gs My arrived in nny At 

; yrave- ersonage above men- 

easpaet white wresthe, and feovy festoons, and [1.05 1 Ae) bis month and opeke : 

glittering icicles, wherever they may be hung *| 1 arrive,’ said he, ‘ thou arrivest, he arrives, 

he has to draw out the many-colored aurora| we arrive, you arrive, they arrive.’ 

along the heavens, and to cause the stars to| The Englishman, whose remark seemed to 

twinkle clearer through the long nights. All — oe imine gaa step- 

‘ » ve 

this has old winter to do; and well may he be | = Dh you endricih, dr? 7 

expected to pant and growl before he begins. | <j speak,’ replied the stranger, ‘thou speak- 
But that moaning voice of his reminds us,|est, he speaks, we speak, you speak, they 

too, that we are growing older—that another|speak’ = : J 

yene has dwindled to om hours, soon to be| _‘ How is this,’ said the Englishman, ‘ do you 


r a saa mean to insult me ?” 
numbered with our “ yesterdays,” and “times| ‘Phe other replied, ‘I insult, thou insultest, 
past.” 


| he insults, we insult, you insult, they insult.’ 
For many, many years, dear children, have * This is too much,’ said the Englishman 361 
we been coming weekly, with our gentle tap- | Wi!l have = : if "0 ee en Span 
ping to your door; and never have you Wi pour endenem, couse cheng wD me: 


3 To this defiance the imperturbable stranger 
delayed throwing your arms about the neck | replied, «I come, thou comest, he comes, we 


of your favorite Companion! In warm, sunny | come, you come, they come;’ and thereupon 
mornings, in cold, cloudy evenings, in summer he arose with great coolness, and followed his 
or winter—all the year through for so many eae sethen Gveiy quetienin wove 0 
years—have we felt the soft pressure of your | sword, duels were speedily dispatched. They 
fair hands, and the warm touch of your resy | went to a neighboring alley, and the English- 
lips; and looked into your joyous eyes until man unsheathing his weapon, said to his 
. wn! antagonist, 
tears gushed from and f ith all the| ‘No™,8ir, you must fight me.’ 
Yes, peer saees waw & we ‘I fight,’ replied the other, drawing his 
delight of our meetings come sad thoughts of| sword, ‘ thou fightest, he fights, we fight’— 
separations. You don’t know how many | here he made a thrust—‘ you fight, they fight; 
i i i here he disarmed his adversary. 
pang we have felt in our pilgrimage—how | 8nd he C ac his , 
aoe atime we have come tapping at some |‘ Well,’ said the Englishman, ‘you have the 


; ee , | best of it, and 1 hope you are satisfied.’ 
chamber door in expectation of meeting a dear| | am satisfied,’ said the original, sheathing 
familiar face, and been told that the loved one | his sword, thou art satisfied, he is satisfied, we 
had gone the long journey! Then would we} are satisfied, you are satisfied, they are satisfi- 


. ed. 
wander forth among the pale blossoms beneath | °°; Iam glad everybody is satisfied) said the 


the willow-tree, and find among them some Englishman ; ‘but pray leave off quizzing me 
little white stone with the name of our sweet jn this strange manner, and tell me what is 
one inscribed thereon. your object, if you have any, in doing so?” 
But still never have we seen the time when! The grave gentleman now, for the first time, 
| became intelligible. 
hundreds of ardent hands were not outstretch- | ~, } con's Detehendan’ onld he, ‘oud em leere- 
ed to greet us, as we came laden with our| ing your language. I find it very difficult to 
budget of counsels and encouragements, sto-| remember the peculiarities of the verbs, and 
ries and travels, poetry and pictures; and it is | my tator has advised me, in order to fix mee 
our hope, with the blessing of our Heavenly | in my mind, to conjugate every English ver 


, , : .,| that | hear spoken. This I have made it a 
Father, still to keep coming and coming while) rule to do, { don’t like to have my plans brok- 


ever there is a hand to grasp, and a heart to|en in upon while they are in operation, or I 
love and welcome—Tuz Yourn’s Companron, | would have told you of this before.’ 

The Englishman laughed heartily at this ex- 
planation, and invited the conjugating Dutch- 
man to dine with them. 

‘[ will dine, replied he, ‘ thou wilt dine, he 
| will dine, we will dine, you will dine, we will 
| all dine together.’ 
halal | This they accordingly did, and it was diffi- 
in the corner, put a string in it, and hang the cyt to say whether the Dutchman ate or con- 
Almanac on a nail, so that I can put my hand | jugated with most perseverance. 
on it at any time, and ascertain any of the dreealin 
numerous facts which are necessary to know, | FRICTION. 
and which it always gives correctly. But this} We talk of friction being a great iapeliment 
Almanac for 1859 is peculiarly rich in religious | to our progressive movements. But the fact is, 
matter, and beautiful in illustrations and) were it not for this property of matter we 
typography. Call at No. 28 Cornhill and obtain should be awfully slow coaches. No machine 
one, and you will not regret it—Senror | could be kept together for a moment: for no- 
Epiror. | thing could be effectually tied, screwed, or 

r ; nailed. Our hands, without friction, could re- 
tain nothing in their grasp, and our feet would 
e worthless for their present purposes.— 


CHRISTIAN ALMANAC. 
I have been accustomed, for a number of 
years, in December to get a copy of the Chris- 
tian Almanac, for the next year, make a hole 


Hoarseness.—If you are troubled with| 
hoarseness, cal] at the Apothecary shop of O. 
‘Tompkins, corner of waned = ay oes Grease a pig’s tail and try to hold him by it, or 
stents, Gnd otk for & package of Tele Roc jendeavor to walk up an inclined plane well 


Candy,—and you will wR find relief, and) covered with tallow, if you doubt this assertion. 
have some left for your neighbor. Ww 


ull 





| 
|COMPARATIVE STRENGTH OF ANI- 
LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. MA 


In carrying loads on a level road, a horse will 
Fryeburg, Dec. 13, 1858. | perform eight times as much as a man; an ass 
Dear Companion.—Enclosed are two dollars | four times; a camel thirty-one times ; and an 
for you the ensuing year, and the name of one | elephant 147 times. 
new subscriber. We would not be deprived of | 
a paper the perusal of which affords us so much | 
gratifitation. My father takes ten papers a| 
week and says he would, if necessary, give 
them all up rather than have his children de- 
prived of the Companion. 


ANOTHER HARP IN HEAVEN. 


; On our way from our office to our domicil, 
| for weeks, as we nightly passed a small but 
R tfull | neat tenement, through the window we noticed 
aa Y Yours, | a solitary couple, sitting by a little table on 
| which dimly burned a amp, app - 
ly absorbed in deep and solemn thought. The 
— of “4 ee seemed ag touch- 
ed them with its rosy fingers, an ir con- 

dollar fur my little Companion another year. I eaten’ 


stant abstraction, for fifis reason, attracted at- 
like to pay in advance so that 1 need not have | tention. on : ; 





Dummerston, Vt., Dec. 17, 1858. 
Messrs. Oimstead & Co.—1 again send one 





to keep thinking that { am stealing my paper.’ ‘The frequency that the little cottage was 


* What do folks dye with ? 

‘Die with? Why, cholera, sometimes,’ he 
replied. * Well, I believe that’s the name, said 
she. ‘I want to get three penny-worth.° 
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>and the Pain Killer is 
| per dozen. Neither of the lots are 


| hope they will be in time for us to fo: 
sales aud remittance by this maal. 
are divided amoung four gitierent buyers lwo 
would each bave taken the whole 102 boxes if 
allow it. This is the best comment we can make 

| Pain Killer, Send us trequent shipments, 

NSWELL, Hoover & & 
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MRS. LESLIE’S JUVENILE § 
JUST PUBLISHED, 
The first two of a new and entirely original 
} books for 
Chiidren and Youth of Eoth 
\ ] HICH are to be followed in rapid succession fy 
others, making in alla S&KitsS UF six 
point of interest, sound morality and instruction 
surpassed if equalled by any series for the young 
| Sued from the press. They are written by 
MRS. LESLIE, 
| the talented authoress of Cora and the Doctor, 
| Whose name alone is a sufficient guarantee of 
we may say in their favor. Rn 


| THE MOTHERLESS CHILDRE 

PLAY AND STUDY. 

HOWARD AND dls TEACHER 
TRYING TO BE USEFUL 


v. 
JACK THE CHIMNEY SWEE! 


Also, new editiors of Recollections of a 
re Household Angel, and Courtesies of 
ife. 


SHEPARD, CLARK & BROWN 
110 WASHINGTON STREET. 
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xXrTEVERY FAMILY.ct 
SHOULD HAVE ONE OF 
| GROVER & BAKER'S” 
| SEWING MACHIN 


det reasons CEN the preference is given to the 

} ER & BAKER mechine, are the tollowing: 

| FIRST—It is MORE SIMPLE and EASILY KI 

| ORDER than any other machine. 

} 2COND—It makes a seam which will nob 

| RAVEL, though every third stitch is cut. 

| 'THIRD—It sews from two ordinary spools, and 

| trouble of winding thread is avoided, while 
Machine can be adapted, at pleasure, by a mere 

| of spools, to all varieties of work. 

FOURTH—The same Machine runs silk, linen 

| and common spool-cotton, with equal facility. 

"IFTH—The eeam is as elastic as the 

| fabric, so that it is free from all liability to 

| washing, ironing, or otherwise. ; 

KTH—The stitch made by this Machine i 

mee ha than any other made, either by hand 

| Twenty Patterns to Select F 


PRICE FROM $75 TO $125. 


In making remittances, Drafts must be 
|to the Order of THE GROVER & 
| SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. 


PRINCIPAL SALES ROO 


| 18 Summer Street, 
495 Broadway, 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| VI. 
| NEVER GIVE UP. 
| 

| 

| 
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370 Chestnut Street, 
5l—ly 
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GRECIAN PAINTING, 
AND ANTIQUE PAINTING ON GL 
J-E. TILTON & CO., 
161 Washington Street, Bost 
(LATELY OF SALEM, MASS.,’) 


UBLISH the following Fink ENGRavINos, 

send by Mail Post Paid on receipt of price, 
rules to paint each, colors used and how to mit 
Size plate. 
Hiawatha’s 14x18 
The Farm Y J 
The Happy Family, 
Les Orphelens, 
The Jewsharp Lesson, 
The Letter Bird, 


Wooing, 
rd, 


Age and ts 16: g 
Also two beautiful Crayon Studies, Longfellow’s 
line, and Guido’s Beatrice Cenci. Excellent 
price $1, each. 


¥ 








YOUTH’S COMPANIO; 
A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- 
tarianism, No Controversy+ 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, 
No. 22 School Street. 
Prics $14 yeax. 81x corres ror $5, PA 
v. 


BOUND VOLUMES $1 and §1,25- 


W. Hyde, & E. F. Duren, Bangor, 4 
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